A MATTER OF NO IMPORTANCE

they all knew she was nobody's young dream, but
still it was a pity to show it so much. At the house he
wanted, he knocked and asked to see its mistress;
after a long delay he was shown to her room; she was
surprised and, yes, a great deal flattered! But he went
straight to the point. Yes, she remembered the slave,
but she had sold him six weeks ago to a dealer whose
name she gave him. He went out abruptly, leaving
her to suppose he was mad, or drunk, and tell all her
visitors so. The dealer was not there; an assistant said
he would be back presently, but did not know about
this particular slave; however, they had one or two
Britons, if the Tribune would care to see them. He
accepted eagerly, and plunged into the yard where
they were kept, following the assistant who had been
going to bring them out to him. He looked air round
the evil-smelling place; he called aloud: 'Ruddl RuddP
There were sheds at the end and to one side; he held
his cloak over his mouth and went round them all.
Some of the slaves looked up, spoke, caught at his
ankles with horrible alien hands. Chain-links clinked
and straws blew past him. He turned and went out
and waited till the man came back; he sat with his
hands clasped in front of him and tried not to think
what it would be like to be in the hands of these
people. When sitting still had become almost too
much for him, the dealer came back. The slave had
been re-sold a week ago to a fellow-dealer; the ship
was due to sail to-day. If he cared to take horse and
ride for Ostia?
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